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“ Balgamos oy
De ¥ deadichus,
D dlsgusios, y Hsonjns.
e mdviou, ¥y de unrg:lll.
Peasando que bemos de bucer g
Manans.” CALDERON-

o hour hy hour and day by day

ur years ghdesilontly away,

nheeded ps o mid t chime—

ps from the water-clock of Time—

The preseut in our powsr lies ;
But 'tis the future charms our eyes!
llhl":mune blm} ““':1: h T'm; forlorn,
Alike we ery, * Awul dawn ; .
Mwill brivg a sky more bright, more clear ;
Manaua sera otro Dia

Doubtless the yet imperfect gram
yreams of the npening sun and riing
onbtless the ciosely-folded flower
Looks forward to the natal l:u\m-ﬁ_l
When all its glorious leaves, unfurled,
Shall waft its fragrance to the world,
New joys the nesting bird foretells
From the blind motions in the shells—
More closely sits, and thinks, * For me
The dawn will set my nestlings free,

ake, through winter cold and pale,
l.l)‘?:;nnn of the spring's elfulgent scale ;
The prisoned insect, closely hid
Within the gloomy cheysalid,
In faney sees its plumage shine,
And thinks, ‘ How bright a fate is mine P
And when the balmy mnrnm{u brecze
Thrills through the tirrths of Indian seas,
The clolstered pearls, in rapturous toue,
Cry, * Fate reserves for us a throne !

Wa, too, throngh each dark watch of night
Expectant wait the morning’s light,

And from Aurora’s glowing hair

Hope sdded joy or hightened eave !

In midday beams, in evening shades,

The roay vision pales and lfades,

Yot still, with hopes renewed, we wago
War ’g’n{nst the clulls of night and uge,

And still with sanguine [ll_lu.'{'l}ult.

“The dawn another day will bring ¥

Bo let it bo! Till life shall cease,

And kindly Nature give release

From carking cares and an broils,

And feverigh inetfeetnal toils

Then, as friends mark the lnhurin%hmth.
wipe away the damps of death ;

Then, on the world's last dowuward slope,

Let us still grasp the skirts of Hnn‘.

And murmar, * that needless tear ;

sera otro dia !

LINA’S BETROTHED.

Bo would have me gayer, my httle wife—
ﬁghttm heart ; more like a true Rbinelander; and
a Rbhinelander, moreover, ou his wedding-tour?
Well, I think that by and by 1 shall be so; and,
after all, it is only an oecasional cloud yon have to
complain of ; for I am not the ungrateful wreteh
who could be gloomy, except by moments, under
the light of your blue eyes. And then, to-day, I
Lave great news—yes, Mariechen, great news! It
fs a long story, but I will ask your leave to tell it
you, for it will be an excuse for the sadness which
you take amiss—these passing shadows; and it will
answer your questions: * Why must we give a week
of our honeymoon to Hamburg ¥ Why put oft the
longed for sight of the wild salt sea t’

1 must go back to my soldiering days, my darling,
for the beginning of it all. A few davs after the

ttle of Sarrebrocken a letter reached me, and
even before I saw the writing, 1 felt nnrolhn_aw
from whom it came, though that was the very tirst
line I had ever had from her, (You need not take
sour little hand away, mein susses Weib; and you
nead never be jealous of my past! 1t was not two

wnths before that very day that I had seen you, a
ittle girl then— backlisch,” aa we rudely say—

laying with onr baby brother; and I said, as you

now, to your mother, * If ever 1 marry, it is vour
Mariechen who will be my wife! She langhwl;
paid 1 wos talking nonsense ; that [\'mt were bot
thirteen, and I a six-foot-high soldier; but yon
seo it was I, not she, who was right! A few_ufra_\'-(
Jater 1 was called out to join the regiment

gain, and the war with France was declured,

vow, if you will give me back the little haud, 1

will go on with my story. There!}

And the letter: it had a border of widow’s mourn-
ing, and it was not addressed to me, Franz Weler,
but *To the Comrade of the Herr Lieutenant won
Dounersmarck.’ 1 turned to the signature, though
I well knew what nawe I should tind, and rem
* Lina Hillebrani ' then to the top of 1he pace, and
saw in the Duuiliar v.\'nunﬁ.' Neumarkt, Uologne.’

say *familinr writing,’ because, though 1 huad
fiever before heard from her, poor girl, 1 had seen
parts of many of her letters, Beantiful letters they
were, i —full of nobility and tender and
lit up by a playful fancy. nd how Yon NHar s
marck prized them! This one was short, simple,
and quite heart-broken, 1t eame to ask me for any
details that 1 could give of my dear comrade's
death, and of his lnst davs; and, generally, of his
fortunes since tho beginning of the war., The
writer begged me to seml her some little thing that
Pml belouged to the lientenant—any book he had
wen using lately; even a shred of his uniform :
anything—and the poor pathetie noto rlosed with
an apology for tronbling we, a steanger, with these
roquests; but pleading as exeuse the longing of one
In sorest grief tor a relic and for tidings of the dear
dead soldier who was goon to have been her hos-
band. Lina wrote that she felt sure Von Donners-
marck’™ comrade mast know that hers was no come
mon loss, and perbaps this faet wonld make him
lenient to her importunity, and induee him to strive
to send her some comforting words in hier bereave-
ment. Was there not, she asked, sotne message left
with me for her ¥

Ah, Mariechen! 1 eannat tell you now the words
of that sorrowful letter, but 1 have it somew here,
trensured through all these years, and 1 most show
it you one day, How it wrung my heart! From
time to titue, when 1 eould spare o few minutes, |
set down whatever 1 thought might most interest
her, without too much harrowing her feclings, 1
told her brietly of the contidences with which he
had honored me, and how very often he had spoken
of her; but 1 dared not dwell mnch on the tender
expressions he had nsed,  Her sorrow was too fresh
to tind anything but an ageravation in the thought
of his devotion toward herself, 1 promised some
day, if I lived, to come to her, and speuk of muny
things of which 1 could not write, 1 wasable to
Eay that he died au instantaneons denth—shot
through that noble heart of his—ond not before he

new that the day was ours.  To my regret, 1 could
fend her nothing that had belonged to him, Every-
thing of his had been removed divectly after he was
oflicially returned amongsi the killed ; bnt, with

eat relicf to my own jeelings, 1 told her how 1
oved him; how well I knew his fine, pellueidly-
elear character : how brave a soldier he had alrendy
[lhown himeelf; how the men admired and loved
\

im; what a generous, unseifish, cheery comrade
& had ever been to me; and much wore. He had
intrusted we with no messave ; he was too sangnine
for that, *1 have & chianrmed life, he laughed one
day, ‘See if 1 don’t outlive half the regiment!
Eutering into his merry mcod, I told him that the
thunder of the artillery wonld act on him as did the
thunder of the elements, and that he wounld wither
nway for fear. He had a morbid horror of storms,
Btrauge that it should nn]*’ be to-day that 1 learn
the (!!f!'l.l!l.‘l-liﬂn of this peenliarity of bis!

Well, 1 must not anticipate; Le fell, withont a
groan, that day at Sarre rucken, all his promiss
unfuliilled, leaving one to wonder why itis that
iright spirtts sncn as his—thoss one can lenst spare
=are the soonest o take flight from this earth of
ours. To think that he shonld be killed—shot down
In & moment—and thut | should get 1o Motz with
nothing worse than a tlesh-wound !

He seemed to me, in those old days, the ideal
chevalior sane peur of sans reprocke ; the woul of
Lonor s a uunuud{ erystalline nature, not only in-
capuble of deceit, but even of concealment ; bright,
sod full of ligh spivits ; energetic, ctionave, re-
ned ; not studious, yet with (for his years) o {sir
stock of general kncwledge; and blessed with the
sunniest of tempers, 1 do not say that he was abs-
lutely perfect. He had what they eall the defects
of lus gualities—a certain youthinl ardor that led
to partisauship, and prejudice, perhaps, bat it was o
chivalrous euthusinsm, that seemed fiuer in him
than the grave impartiality of others, He had, too,
that most purdenable of all dofects, extravaganee
Ity money-maotters. It seemed but part and parcel
of his generosity. Of little harmless oddities he had
wveral, of which everybody kuew — foremost
wpmongst them his dread of lightning: but 1 think
I wus the only confidant of one of his peculiaritics,
e attached some bmportance to his dreams, and it
Mllicted him |]||u_tu nnreasonably that Lina appeared
Mmost nightly in themw; not as the fair blae-eyed
Berman girl she was in reality, but dark and Itafian
mtypo, *Lina, as I look at her, turns into a dark

with ons pleadiog eyes,’ he said 1o me a

0 times, 'L he dream-piciure is perfectly cloar,

y of Lina; then of the Italian, 1 kuow every
urn of her featurea lunl s woell as Lina's, 1 hate
et for coming and blotting out my darling's
liunge " 1 Ians wd at his vehemenee always, uni
hel:emn_\lly wok ofl his discomfort with some
g. fWhen we are resting on onr lanrels, I will
w her for yon, Frane, Some painters were
Fisited by their inspirations only in dreams, She is
beaubiful. But I hate her! Or, * 8he is your fute
Weber! T want to shiare iy happiness with vou. 1
baunot give you any part of Lins—no, not 4 smile
of ber ‘I.pu g a g]arjnm 055 l.!ml:; nlwa :lhutlthia durk
¥ = to be your joy, o s lovely, 1 hato her

but you will adore her ! ¥ '

You dow't know, licbes Kind, how he %Baid these
Fll_eu. He had an airy grace of manner not at ull

ie, and a quite Toutonic hewrtiness, that
Jlightest word entirely eharming to me,
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My letter to Lina Hillebrand had only just been
d.eoo{utuhad when another missive in deepeat monrn-
ing reached me. It also was addreased, not to
¥ranz Weber, but to the officer formerly billetad
with the Herr Lientenant Von Donnesmarck, and it
startled me by being an almost exack reprodnetion
of Lina's letter,  The signature stood * Julie Muller,'
and Hamburg was at the topof the page. A re-
guest for tidings of my late comrade sines the be-
ginning of the war was followed by a petition for
some souvenir—uny object he might have had in
daily vse; and a question as to whethier Yon Don-
nersiarck had not lelt with me a message for the
writer. She entreated me to pardon her for troub-
ling me, gaying that, as the atliapeced bride of the
Licutenant, it was natural she should long inex-
pressibly for intelligence of him, The matter of the
two letfers gvas, as | have said, almost identical;
but there w:« points of difference in the manner,
I ot onee perceived that Julie's was rather senti-
mwental : she indulged in some rather theatrieal ex-
proessions of grief ; still it was a refined and touch-
mg letter, But how it bewildered me! Bhe said
that gince he had left Hamburg, ten months before,
to go to his futher's conntry house near Cologne,
she had not heard from him; but that this was by
ier own desire; and that the silence was to have
been broken in two months' thine by hus elaiming the
fuliilment of Ler engagement. i

The name of Von Donunersmarck is borne by
many, so that 1 doubted for a moemeut as to the
iriontitg of her betrothed ; but then, in one place

t

she rightly wrote of him as* Heworich’; and again,
the ul'funinu to the Schloss Donnersmarck muade mo

think that this girl meant no other than my dear
comrade. But that he, so scrupulously honorable,
shoald have been engaged to two youmg Ludies at
ones, was simply ineredible; and even if oue
imagined a number of extenuating cirenmstanves to
reduce to o minimnm the guilt of such a sitnation,
and that one accepted the existence of the two en-
gagements for s fact, then a second diffienlty s
great as the first presented itselfl. Von Donners-
marck was eandor itself, How then, eould it be
that he had never, in his many frank outpounrings
of contidence, gpoken of this entanglement How
did it happen tha he bad never ment oned Ham-
burg? (I certainly thought 1 knev. the name of
every important plaee where he had ever been,) Or
why, at the very least, had be not betrayed that
he had something to conceal ¥ 1 could not bear the
thought, mein Liebling, of this stain upon hia
memory. Even in those stirring times my mimd
reverted again and again to the notion of this im-
wissible double engagement. 1 had been so fond of
im ; 1 had felt something of a fatherly tenderness
toward him; for he was my junior by several
vears, besides having that youthfulness of the beary
which does not often belong to men, like me, who
have had to strugele for seli and others from boy-
hood onward, There was a bitter taste, even in our
successes, when 1 remembered that he was not with
me to rejoice in them, But 1 think, sad as it was to
have lost him, it_pained me still more to have to
doubt his good faith., 1t had been a joy in itself—it
made me richer—to know there existeil so splendid
a character, A somothing of humiliation, too,
mingled with the thought of his possible want of
honor; for it seemed to me that if I could be utterly
mistaken in a character of which T believed myself
to have such a complete knowledwe, then T must he
a fool—a positive fool, And again, 1 felt that if
Yon Donnersmarck were false at beart, that no nf»-
parent beauty or truthfuluess of disposition onght
to be trusted, Never had 1 met a mwan with so lov-
able a nature, and must 1 believe him to be base
and treacheroust Impossible! And yet , .,

1 have told yon s dozen times, mein Leibling, the
story of our fighting days, so I will not dwell on
what 1 was living through, but brietly I may say
that I sctually took iuwto action the perplexin
thought of my dear comrade and his two pl'ulni:hﬁ
brides,  Tiremember that at Sedan, when with the
hody of infantry that biocked the passage of the
Freuch cavalry m ita mad rush for the Belginn
frontier, live winutes belors we opencd fire on the
galloping squadrons, 1 ecanght wmyself dreamily
gazing at that soft, hazy, pale green-blue sky with
the many rose-yellow clond-tutts dotted over it—
they were just the suoe shapes as the little clouds
that were rising above exploding shiells all over the
valley—gazing, and pondering over Von Donners-
marck anid the questions : Faithless or faithful ¥ If
not faithless, how aeconnt for appeatances?  And
mwore than onee, in laier davs, as the shot whizzed
in the air above us, or rattled on the stones helnnd,
I fonnd 1 was still revolving the same matter in my
mind, It haunted me!  Set it at rest 1 vowed |
would, 1 sometimes tried to hopo poor Julle Muller
was an mpostor: bat it was hard to do this, secing
that she huad nothing to gamn by passing hepself off
ws the betrothed of the dead soliier.  Being thrown
with some officers who hald lately ome from North-
ern Germany, 1 tried to gain infonuation through
them, One of them said

*The belle of Hunburg is a Fraulein Julie Muller,
a doctor's daughiter,”

* Was she engaged—' 1 began, but could not go on,

*Oh, you mean that romantie epsode,” put ina
communicative young captain, "k’n?l. people said
it was an engagement last vear, but, as nothing
came of it, we begin to hope the fair lady is still
free, Thers was some mistake, doubitless: hat the
story went at tirst that the sentimental Julie bonnd
her knight toa year's absence, and that she even
forbade him to write to her—jnst to try hia faith,
you know, They had not lomg met when he pro-

wedd to lier, and she rather doubted the reality of
s passion, and wanted to put his fdelity to proof
—sa0, @t least, evervone said. Ah, bah! Scliwar-
merel ! he exelulmed in comment,

*And bhis pame P 1 managed to ask, thongh my
tongue would hardly wove, so great was wy agita-
tion,

*Von Lahnstein, was it not ¥ replicd the eaptuin,

‘No, no,’ saml one of the subalterns; * that Von
Lahnstein was his unele,

I ktnew lnf‘ comrade had no nunele of that name,
a0 I aceepted this plece of information with thank-
fulness, nntil another offleer suid,

*You mistake : Von Lahnstein was Von Gierstein's
unele. The other man had a name beginuing with
S—or stay, was it not W1

Do what 1 wonld, T eonld not ask them i it were
not Von Donnersmarck. 1 reflected: They were
at n loss lor a nam hey would secept Vo Don-
nersunrek if 1 sugeested it, beeanss they were seel-
ing for onwe, 1 should thus only add one unrelinble
cirenmatanes to the case against my friend, and I
should not be able to help its worturing me even
while I recognized its unrelinblencss,

It was days before 1 mmwle up my mind how to
answer Fravlein Muller's letter, and dave ngain
elupsed before 1 had leisuro 1or writing, ¢ ut
last T forund time, Iused it to pen a letter of some-
what the same kind as that which 1 hud sent to
Lina Hillebrand, She might not be an impostor, [
admitted ; and, in any ease, it coudd do no ls 1o
toll her brielly Low he died, and to give her thidings
of Lis lito in camp and in the fleld, Of messagos
there were none, I told her; and Lis eflects had wll
been sent long ago to Schloss Donnersimarck, 1
added that he was loved and admired by all who
knew Tl g and T expressed a hope of presenting
myself to her some day to answer any further
auestions she might like to ask. I saw n chanee,
in this possible interview, of clearing up the mys-
tery ; amld atter the war was over, and when 1 Lad
recovered from my had fever, I came, at great in-
convenience, to Humburg, but only to be disap-
pointed.  Franlein Muller and the Herr Doetor
wore absent on their annnal Swiss tonr, The doe-
tor had a howe * Klinik.,! Local ramor had it that
he was nnrivalled in his treatment of the insane,
These things did not concern me, I thonght, and [
left the place, deeply chagrined ot the fruitlossness
of my jouroey, the Mullers might still e away
throo weeks, the porter said ; but I mnust be back ot
my work in three days

‘ell, my Mariechen, ean yon forgive me for heing
somewhat sombre at times¥ Can yon realize that
the doubt on my friend's fair fume I’::;- like n woight
at my heart? 1 believe it wonld have done so to
thig day, even if my interest in the matter hwl
begnn and ended in my anxiety to clear his good
narme s bot T had now o new motive 1o stimulate my
loyalty to his dedar memory, 1 had wet Ling Hille
brand during wy convaleseonce; we had gpoken
long and often of Von Donnersmareck, and it
seemed to me that T loved him better than ever
now that I fonnd him again in her heart,  She bl
heard of the supposed existence of w prior engign-
ment; onr sympat by in a common loss and a conns
mon ohject of admiring love had mamle ws fast
friends, and sho bad asked me to make sneh in-
quiries as would enable us to refute wnat she re-
garded from the first, and always, as o calumny,

She once asked me if Helnrieh had *over men-
tioned a Franlein vou Muller, or Mnller—lnlie ¥

Lanswered, * Novery and natursily T did not al-
Indo to the Hamburg letter which had ronehed me
in camp.  She then apoke of *what some wicked

seople had said.” adding, * Will yon help mo

She seemed already vory {11, and T was alarmed nt
the possible consequences of the agitation that this
conversation produced in her; bat shie was defers
mined to speak, She had already decided that,
when I was quite recovered, 1 was to o to Hom-
burg and try to sco this Jules and so T did, frnit-
lessly, as 1 said just now. Had Lina, who simply
seemeid to be pining eIl into her grave, askel
me, by a gesture of those wan Lands of Lers, or g
look of those hirning bright deep set eyes, to go to
the Autipodes for her, 1 thinde at any cost | must ot
least have tricd to do her bidding,  As soon as | was
it for work, I resmmed my doties in the college
and the moment that [ conld decently ask for leave
of abmence, L applicd for * four days to inake a jour-
ney on business to Hamborg! How mll%' disap-
pointed Ling was when 1 returned from my bootless
errand ! We wero determined not to speak to any
third person of the cloud we were resolved to dis-
perse,  She said she had only opened the subject
with one, myself since she first Leand the ¢ ernel
falseliood.”  Her motier had insunal{fnueiml that
to repoat the rumor eurrent as to Von Donners-
marck's prior engagement would ‘ rouse ' Lina, if it
did not aotually canse an indignation which wonld
dry her tears forever, And one day she annonneed
to her daughter that her lover was undeserving of
her regret; that he was false to some one clse,
if not to her; that she shou'd not break her beart
for a faithiess—

‘Bilenoa ! screamed the gentle Lina: but her
mother ho on, and in a fow seconds put the be-

el in i f just th foulars

of which ﬁlm htl‘.:r m&“ﬁfuzﬂ‘ﬂg hs:ﬁn -m-m:::lll me.
Then Lina fainted. fresh alarm seized her
mmr. She began to bt the wisdom of her

That poor silly mother! I often sincerely pitied
tir i o g R

L The balmy South workes

little the matter with her chest; it is bt a some-
thing on the nerves. I tell her father and I will
give her anything she likes, Could you not fancy
something, my child? And rm must come hore
very often, Herr Weber, I don’t think ehe oarea
more for auything than she does for sesing you.
We lludllgu to the South for the winter, you know,
she and 1. Her father mnsi stay here, he cannot be
away from the counting-house for long; but
Cologue is not good for delicate people in winter,
and she always said_she would go to Italy for her
first long journey ; did yon not, Lina 7'
ow by the whitening lips and the slight
tremor that the silent Lina recalled to mind then
that her wedding-tour had once been talked of as
this * first long journey.’ h
Lina was young, aud yonth is tenacious of life,
{ her some good, Had she
not been so luxurionsly brought np, or rather, had
sho been obliged to turm to thal blessed healer,
Work, all would have been well; but in idle-
ness, and with her unhappy mother slways by her,
with her eternal, often nnconscious, references to
the past, it is not surprising that her recovery was
bt partial,  Tler father was certainly purse-prond
and somewhat ynlgar, but he was neither frivo-
lous nor stupid like the poor mother; and his
danghter found pleasure in his socicty when he
was not too deeply engaged in business to allow of
his presence at home, How it bhappened that,
with her pareuts and her surroundings, Lina grew
up refined and charming, passes my comprehension,
Certain it is, shie was a girl (it to be the wife of the
most pet fect of gentlemen, of Von Donnersmarck,
Even his fastidions rolatives agreed that it wus so,
She is noble by nature's lotters-patent.

Ling had come to be goite anable to bear general
soeiety. Hor parents, some members of Yon Don-
nersmarek’s fumily who paid her rare visita in con-
sideration of the past engagen ne, sod myself,
formed her little world, She dressed a8 o widow,
Her mourning and  her bad health wore aceoped by
her former acouaintances, first, a8 & reason for her
seclusion, and then, for their forgetfulness and
negleet of her, Three vears ago she was pretty
well; sines then she has more than once been ot the
point of death, At this moment she is al Mentons,
nnd I have had no good news of her for & long time,
A few hours ago I sent her a telogram with the

cat newsof which 1 have spoken: fur yon must
now that to-day 1 have scon Julie and her futher,
As early as | ('ll“l’il do so with proprinty, I presented
mysell as the * Klimk," and asked for the Fraulein
Muller. Ier father was alone in the room into
which I wasshown, and I at once exclaimed the ob-
Ject of my visit,

*Ten years back, T said, * yonr danghter wrote to
me for tidings of my late brother officer, Von Don-
nersmarek, I wrote what 1 could, promising to eall
on her some day to answer any further guestious.
Ag he did not speak, 1 went on: * 1 eame to Ham-
burg expressly to ses Froulein Muller, nine years
ago, but you aml she were in Switzerland, 1 have
never again been within reasonable distance of this
place until now, or I should sponer have wade good
my prowise,’

I'hie doctor is rather storn-looking, As I spoke he
fixedd his eyes on we iiltvnt.l_\.nnﬁ the expression
of his fuce scarcely chinnged as he listomed,

*You bring my danzhter po message,’ he said
with decision, after & moment's pause,

*None,” 1 answerod,

* How could you think that, after the lapse of ten

reard, she conld tind eomfort or intercst in speak-
ing of o dead maa? he ssked after another short
e,
! I judged by myself” T replied. * With me, Von
Donnorsmarek’s memory is frosh and green.  Be-
whiles, 1 look to your danghter to inform me of some
things which are of interest to myselt,”

He turned his steady gaze back to my face (he
had glanced gquickly round bun when, for the seeond
time, I hwl pawmwed my  comeade), and  said,
*Frankly, Here Professor Waober, your visit gecims
to me |1:up|rn|'t|11nu My danghter may o disturbod
—unsettted—hby it,  We think that now, at last, she
will marrv. has oftered for
her long—very long, To
i 3 migh to canse a fresh post-
en b ruptare between them, Coulid
you not consider your promise as kept? You have
triml, at least, to keep it

He motioned we townrd a window, Below it 1
snw a couple pm-ini: the eolil-looking garden-—un
handsome wan of about forty, and a tall, thin,
melancholy lady, As they cawe nearer | suw shio
haud traces of mueh beauty of o weind forcign type,
Bhe is like the cer . tignres that
tit through Choy ool ut her, it
flashed aeross wy wiond that ths gicl mght well bo
the dark Ttali poor Heinriel's dreams, My
heart sank at faney,

; toctor and 1 were silent again for n while, I
began, * 1 ahould regret leaviog Humburg ='

He turnod, signed to me to take a -ﬁuir agnin,
and begin i lus low tone, shortly, incisively, * It is
not possible that vou want to impress upon her that
he left no message for her 1

O, no P

Do you know how he came to bo here 1

Apuin | answersd, No,’

* bl et with an accident in a thaoderstorm,” sakl
Dr. Muller,

CPardon me! T pot in, *Heinrich von Donners-
marek was even absurdly cautions about storins,
How is it possible~
‘Yon sstake, Herr Weber,! the doctor affirmed

¥o *The eantion was an outgrowth of the ne-
o Bome stons  from building which was
wk by hghtning iujor & Deawd, B8 he Wilke
in the street beneath, Noone saw exactly what
happened, . . . To o noo-professional  man ke
youirself, a technical explanation wonld bhe useless ;
suflice it to say that, when here, his mental condi-
tion wos such that be lived through his month or
BIx woelis of treatment somewhat as one ju s long
somnambntic wleep, e could set awl think, bt
retained bardly any remembrance of lis aets aml
thoughts, That he should, after an intorval, eom-
pletely forget thie place and the persons in it was
no more than T expected e left bore accom panied
by one of my trained attendants, and the treatiment
was continmed aoeording to wmy iustructions wfter
his return to the Graf von Donnersmarek’s,  For
ohivious reasons, it was desirable that he should pe-
turn to sanity gradually in his father's house,
rathor than here. 10 was hetter that he should re-
tain no fecling of ever having been an inmate of
sueh an establishient as wine; and all was so ar-
raneed that he was quite unsware ot having for o
time been mentally dercnged. Vhe treatment re.
sulted in complete recovery, Unknown to me, my
danghior hand formead & Strong stischment for wmy
patient.  She, not knowing the peenhar nature ol
Lis dementia —mental intirmity —in a freak of selool-
girlish romunee, bonmd him to . your's enbire
secreey ns to their engagement and forbade him to
write 1o her or eome here,  (He had, doubitless, the
very fnintest alleetion of any of us at the end of
a month.) Bhe thought their nequaintance had per-
hups been too short for the formition of o deep at-
tuchment on his part, spod she devised this mesns
of tosting the strength of his attachment, Munry
people hers  giessed exactly how matters stood;
nufortunutoly, I kpew nothing at the tine,  SBuper-
fichully, there was little except extreme forgetinl-
ness, ad o certain coventricity—which my poor giel
mistook for genins—distinetion of wanner, or what
not, to mark the nosonnd state of his mind, To
show you," he continned in his measured tone, * how
completely his memory was o blunk as regatds his
stay here aud the events of that time, I may men-
tion that, on the morsing of the day Von Donners-
marck was killed, my nephew, then oul with the
Landwehr, met him and accosted him, My former
patient said, © 1 have not the sdvantage ol knowing
the Herr Lieutenant, thougeh it seems to me 1 have
seen his fuce before,” My vephew  exclaimed,
“Why, yes, Von Donnersinarck, at Hamlurg, of
conrse, last November,” “ Hambuorg 17 he Hultriw"
or three times ; adding, 1 never had the sdvantage
of being there,” Then my nephew pamed me, and
also =y danghter; but Yon Donnersmarck at most
secmed only to stroggle with a dim recollection, ns
of w long-past dream. This tallied exactly with my
anticipations of the case,’

How my heart ross ns he spoke! The doctor's
story cleared Heinrich's wemory from reproach ; it
fornished mo with good tidiges for Lana g nnd it
evon neoonked for two of his oddities—his deead of
thunder and his dark dream-lady,  The doctor con-
tinned

‘I trouble von with all these details to justify my
conrse in reguesting elml not be soek an interview
with my davgbter.  We never told her that bo had
forgotten her o few months after he left e
Knew of his death, Further knowledge woulld, we
judged, only cmbitter her sorrow, 1 fear you conld
amrdly conler with her about Von Donnersmarck
without involuntarily betraying n parct of wlhat we
have kept from her so lowg: u\uL il you merely
revive old memorios at this junctore, it may bring
about various vexations resilts besides the pain of
reopened wonnds, Of this 1 bave said someihing
already, By the way, the nephew of whom I spoke
sy assistant,  He is Lere, and onu speak in sup-
port of certain points—" and he woved, as il be
would eall his nepliew,

‘Pray, sir, dow't thinlk,” T said, « that your word
needs testimony to support it?  Soelh welcome
news must be Heaven's trath, 1 folt,

The door opened, and the quiet figure, deaped in
black, was before us,  Julie's sad low voioe begged
that her father would come at ones to speak with
gome one who was ascing for him with insistenee,
Bhe howed, bending on me a long stendy look,
something like her father’s, hut deep and dreawy
whero bis s clenr and serufinizing, and passid out
of the room, IHers is a sorrowinl face; but, to
those who knew Heinrich, her devotion and Lina's
und mine mnst sceimn the most natural thing in the
workld ; smd to you, mein Leibling, who never saw
L, perinps our fnithful love for him will be more
eloguent in bis proise than any words 1 eould find,
if 1 tried for fine phrases forever,

The moment for my departure had eome, I
wrung the doctor's hand ; thanked him for his con-
fidencos with o warmth that mnst have puzzlnd him
it he observed it; and loft the honss to telegraph
at ones to Lina. 1 merely said, *I am now in a
rosition to elear Helnrioh's memory from reprosch,’

t was ilnrﬂmihln to wait till o lettor shonld convey
this intelligence to hor, 1 also carefully set down
all the details of my visit to the * Klinik, and posted
them to Lina before I returned to you, mein lebes
d. My hoead is full of the dear comrade—of the
noor Linal Besr with me, 1 ean think of nall:lH
n

! A very suitable allinn
The suaite i

e, She

else. Of one thing you will be glad: we
ow give a whols week of our honeymoon to *d
wurg,’” a8 yon eall it, 'We can go seawnrl with-
out further delay. Lina will a my letter to
Heligoland ; and my Mariechon’s ng to soe tha
ocean will be a few days earlier than .

v ¥ou have me describe Lina, would yout

w_shall T tell yon of hert In
ets, Heinrich would 't
oW itme, It was lnvﬁ‘;og:thb: w:mm

things in whi
ptc!t?m l.l.u.‘im ch it fell of the nnmo'l‘he

e o, TV i, St
and an e io :
tiloen and intelli ncefprlm 1:]1:1: st:l:vdﬂ‘n‘g mimlz

she waus al ¥ broken by sorrow and sickness
the b.loomtnu- beauty of t{w miniature was nn{
there; and she was ever too unearthly-looking to
%&rikha me as 5 Esrfm-.zly lovely girl. The hife and
Fightness of the partrait were, strange to say, ah-
;om. f‘mm the Living face, It was unehangingly sud
air‘ nl_kmd angelic in expression, not feminine and
Wikcike, Btill, it eould never be other than a su-
pmmol{ fweel and interesting face, Bhe lws

ol tidioes by this tune, amd bher poor lwartmf:
shter, I am thankful hink, To-wmorrow we
will go seaward, in better cheer,

Letter from Fran 11311
Profossor Wober, Holigoland + " Mentone, to Herr

* Dear kind Friend, -How shall I write it to yon t
Biyl angel has passed away, | enanot tell if she
understood your lotter. Sho has been, for days, so
very woak, ahe hardly made a sign to us, Hot she
lwlﬁ your telegram in'lier hand as sue s dying. 1
love to think that they have met, and t[YM'nuw ot
lms}.. she knows all, -

* Pity ber poor father and your gralefnl

*Marie HiLLepraxn,
—|[Time.

PAUL DE 8T. VICTOR.
From The Pall Mall Gazette,

The great art-eritie, M, Paal de St. Victor, who
died on Satarvday, wasof Irish origin, His family
name was Bine, and tormerly spelt Binn, It mergeil
into that of St Victor in fhe be nuing of the Knt
century, when an Irish officer who had emigrated
with .‘lﬂuum IL married at Versaillos the daughter
of a Comte de 8t. Vietor, and wos anthorized by the
Ring to bear his father-in-law’s title, M. Paul de
Bt u»t.qf had s cold, distant Britanoie munner,
Ho was like Lord Chatham in personal appearance
and wag cortainly not a whit less proud, He held
his head ercet without stiflness, and appearcd o
ignore in company the existence of all those with
whom he was not well acquainted or had not a
particular motive for conciliating. M. de St. Vietor
was habitnally dressed by  fashionable tailor. Inhis
blue frock coat, ensy, neatly brushed, and well cut,
and his dark uray trousers, he had the appearance
of & London West End magnate. Wers it not for
his rosette of the Legion of Honor, he might have
passed at the art sales ut the Rue Dronot, which he
constantly attended, for an English nobleman
hinting after bric-a-hrae. His manner gave one
the impression that he had formed an opinion on
most subjeats on which he cared to have one, which

believe wus the case from an early period of his
carcer, His only object in learning wus to keep lis
lirnin nourished ani in good working arder, ns e

as satistied that his point of view was the right
one, He was too indifierent to what the world
thought to be a controversialist, and too Wrmp e
up in his reserve to be dogwatic.  His father and
his - gramndtather befors him, who were elogant
arities, theught and felt as he did. He had the
faculty of giving tlesh and vlood to dry bones. and
making warm sunshine play upon thetn, His pen
was an enchanter's wand, " It conld rebnild in a
few strokes the polychrome temples of antiquity,
reconstruet Greek theatres, and putin action the
dramas ot Aschylus and Sophocles, M, Panl de Bt,
Victor thonght Ling abont his nretieles befors bo sat
down to compose them. The gestation of them Ws
feverish, and often painfol, ﬁnur:mlintic eriticism,
as be understond it was the most wearing of pro-
fessions, It burned "Y his brain, and, as s conse-
quence, used up lus bodily energy, Eaoh fenillston
Wil @ mastermiece, [t threw out bhaits to idlors,
dazeled nud pleased the mind's eye, fixed the stten.
tion, amd antistied the nnderstandng.  An ander-
eurrent of passion stirted the rewder,  The eold-
booking, reserved e St Vietor was an enthisiast
about high art. His sacred fire made his articles
glow, Lamartine once saul, * Vo read a fenilleton
of St Victor one should put on bilne spoctacles,”

M. Paul de St Vietor's tastes wero essentinlly
urbun, He did not care for nature unless os &
theatre for godliko exploits of man. To tiw beauty
of a hill without a noble nilding set upon it he
was insenasible, He lLked the glow of sunset to
strike terraced gardens, stutues, splendid tewmplos,
or chure hes,  But sunset in itself—onless in s lund-
seape  pointing—was o meaningless thing, The
fHoor in the Kue de Furnstenberg which Le lived in
wus furnished as o still-lfo picture 15 composs,
E'.ill'lll ohject was beantiful and intended to hinr-
monize with every other in the same room, The
windows commanided aview of a garden with fine
oll trees, At the end of the garden was the o
viltlon which Delacrotx used ns a stindio,

T MY Laby.

From The Lowdon World,
This do 1 dream
(Sometimes of a summer day,
Whin the wind blows fresli from the hill,
Cleausing our =ouls from thoughts of ill,
As our Limbs are washed by the mountsin stream)
What my love ghould e,
If God would fashion Ler form for me,
Gracions and stately, yot withal
Most gentleswinded, slow to please,
AL BOL Profusse: oof word s
Full of a tranguil kindliness for all,
Lasst o thie stpe r-setise
Of humble timde a chanee speech give offence,
Not quilckly stivvd
To tears or laughter, 1ove or strites
Right nobly simnple i her way of Lifo,
Yot joving bealthily fn all this world ean give,
Binee holy minds i heal by hodies live,
Aud beauty cannot harbor with disense,
But above all most trae,
And rather over-trustful than inelined
To sweo the evil sooner than the g
In each man's mind :
Segting “Thus should 1" bigher than “1 would,”
Nor ever restless for things new,
Aund for her bearimg, 1 wonld have her tall
A lissom as yonng shoots in May
That vise and fall,
Marking the cadenes of the hreezo
Rather than bending to Lis sway
With eves litu RUITET S8
Mowcking the blue nhove,
Within whose iuntinite szure deeps
golden secpret sl
Whose holy calin lith never yet
To day or night
The worlds of treasure that do lie coneealed
Heneath their erystal sheen,
But wuat the coming of the light—
The coming of the hght of love—
Bo o would 1 have my queen,
Her voice should be silver sweet,
Pure as the chime of & holy bell 3
And my heart shonull beat
And answer it3 soumld agalin,
As twin lutes throb to s single strain,
Therein should wvrl
The music of my life, now to be g
The noblest thonghts God ever gave to me
Should be st to its exquisite melody,
This ks my dream of o midsummer hour,
fegot
By the fairy power
Of o few fond rliywes that my heart holds dear ;
And I turny gl tremble her step to hear,
Yet she cometh not,

revealed

HOW ANDREW JACKSON FELT ABOUT HIS
NOMINATION,

Rishop Paine in The Nasheille Christian Advoenle.

Upom one oceasion 1 eatled at the Hermitage, and
soon perecived thees was roubile thiepe—Mrs, Joekson
woe i tears, and the Geveral unnsoally sileat and
sl Privately the canse soon leaked out. A com-
mittes of the Tennessoe Lemslatore, (hen sitting in
Murfreesboro, had  just Jeft the Hermitage ; they
hind come to inform the General that the Legisla-
ture would nominate him for Vresident of the
United States nnloss he should forbid it, Mrs, Jaek-
son was exceodingly  distressed,  She loved home
and retirerpent, and had no taste or ambition to he
gratificd clsewhere 3 but her greatest objection was
that she feared the political strife incident to the
womination wouold divert the attention of her hns-
bared from the subject of religion, swd imperil bis
sulvation, .

He, too, shared in these feclings, saying: 1
have beon looking forward to a reicase from publie
offfee and nnd  its eares, thinking I would then at-
tend in earnest to my l'l'h;.(i.{\ll.n altnirs, and I dread
the excitement likely to spring up if my friends per-
fist, 1 do not covet more Lonors ; my  country has
homored me enough, and I preter quict ; bt having
<aid that ne one shonld seek the office, nor any pa-
triot reject it when called tolt, I can only say 1
coulil not refuse it i tendered,”  These were sib-
stantially bis words, and 1 beliove they expressad
his real sentiments, I sympa bized with MrsJack-
son, feeling more anxions for his salvation than his
election to the Prosidency of the United States.

THE FIRST I‘.—IIEL:L-{ MENT IN AMERICA (1619).

From The Antiguary. g

The “ reporte of the munner o ?mrmllnun" of
this Assemnbly was sent to Eogland by John Pory,
the secretary and Speaker, a familinr pame in the
!liutnré‘ of Virginia, to 8ir Dudley Carleton, at that
timo English Ambassador at The Hague, to whoso
energy and marvellons Imw«m of letter-writing and
news-gathering we are indebted for many historienl
details which, but for him, would have lost to

s,
This document is now Pwncrvml among the Colo-
nial Btate Papers in H. M. Pubhe Record Office, It
comprises thirty pages, and may be abstructed as
follows : X 28

A r!gam of the manner of proceedings in the rn
A City In Vieginia, J B0
110, cons mm:l:um{lh:‘d:::;nr. tﬁ\e Oonnunlm 1.1;1
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;:5"‘_""’" convensent place they ecould find o it

The Governor heing seated those of the Council of

g:u wh‘ﬁmnﬁm whgimoéa ow:gt “0“
. WS i)

befors the Governor, Sir Georse Yeardey, John

h‘l_\ﬂm. Clerk of the Assembly, being placed next the

&g?h!;aﬁa:.nd Thomas Prerse, the Sergeant. standing

] ufre tll o T W
Mr. Bucke (he Minister lgnt it would m 0:3
ide sancliry sl our to his own glory
ia plan hnn. A
ek were then entreated to retire into
the body of the Church, and before they were fully
admit they were called in order and by name,
and 20 every man fuone staggering ot it) took the
Oath of Snpremacy, and then entered the A hi
I'he Hpeaker then took exeeption to Capt, W
léin rrpluutmlnln being “but a limb or member” of

aptain Martin's plantation, and said there could be
but two Burgnsses for all, so'Captain Ward was com-
mnmlw;_ to absent himself, her  obstacles re-
moved,” the hﬂ]pnknr delivered in brief (his ill-health
not allowing him to ** nass thro’ long harangues”)

he occasions of their Meeting: he read the Com-
mission for establishing the Council of State and
the General Assembly, the groat Charter or Commis-
sion of Privileges, and the Orders and Laws sent ont
of England, These last were divided into four

Looks, and two Committees of eight Members each
were proposed ** not to correct or eontrol anythin
theremn contained, but ouly i case we should fin
ought not m_rfev.llﬁ squaving with the state of this
Colony.” "When these Committees wers appointed

we brake up the first forenoon’s Assembly,

. Every day’s proceeding of this General Assembly
18 carefully entered in detml. Various putitions
were presented and disenssed—the instructions given

1y the Council in England to several Governors * us
might be converted into laws * were debated. Laws
avmnst idleness, gawing, drunkenness, excess in ap-
parel, and on o variety of other subjects, were en-
acted, Orders for the “planting of corn, mulberry,
a:lk,] flax, hemp, and anisced, wero eatablished, and
resolutions on other matters were passed,

 On Bunday, Angust 1, 1619, the entry is only one
line, * Mr, Shielley, one of the Burgesses, deceased.”
Bat the sultry duys of August harl arrived, the sea-
8on was one of the hottest hitherto known i that
Southern climate, the Governor was not well, the
heat had overeome many of the wembers, and 50, on
Wednesday, August 4,
by reason of extreme beat both past and ll'lnelf to ensue
and by thiat means of the altcrantion of the healths of
divers of the General Assemhly, the Governor, who him-
solf also wis not well, resolved this day sbould be the
Lust of this tirst session,

Thus ended the first and last seasion of the first
Parliament in America. The Speaker was com-
manded by the whole Assembly to present their
humble excuse to the Treasurer, Council and Com-
}mn y in England,

OF Deing coustrained by the intemperanes of the weather
and the falling sicke of diverss of the Burgesses to break
p so nbraptly before they had so much s put thelr laws
Lo thie in 'munl‘un’.

The Governor, 8ir George Yeardley, then pro-
rogued the Assembly uutil the st of Mareh, 1620,
= in the wean season dissol ved the ssine.”

UNHAPPY JEANNIE CARLYLE,

Henry Larkin in The Quarterly Review,

She had such a perfect mastery of hersolf, and
mich a stoical resolution to shut inrfwr oW miscry
from the eyes of the world, that I suppose not many
even of her intimate friends ever knew how mne
she was actually suffering. It was not merely the
feeling of utter lonelinoess, arising from Carlyle’s
mondy absorption in his own work.  All this, 1 be-
lieve, she conld have horne withont flinching., In-
deed, she had such an unshaken {aith io his genius,
anud such a queenly appreciation of hier own  prerog-
atives ns his wife, that 1 am convineed she wonld
not, even at the worst, have exchanged her lowly
t‘aahiun for the highest in the land. I cannot for
# moment suppose that their two lives were really

dended into one.  How, on such terms, could they
be ! But she was by o means deficient in that last
infirmity of female hearts, a jealons sense of * prop-
erty” in her hushand, of which all poschers wmli-:l
do well to beware, She showed also a true feminine
intolerance for anything in her own sex which she
did  nog llri'dﬂli" understand ;. especially if it
admed at an ideal with wlaeh she had no sympathy ;
a8 was andecd  almost unpardonably her case
with regard to Irving's true-hearted and devoted
wife: as Carlyle himself, unconscionsly, vet too
plainly, and even ernelly, testitics, Yet, I venture
to believe, she wonld have been as much shocked as
anyone at his ineredil ly bitter fanatical * anti-
fanatic” version of it Oh! those * unspeakable
mwen” I ean faney hor exelaiming, almost with hor-
ror, ]ln\fr stapidly binndering they are, taking every
8illy thing so dreadfully in earnest! There had, 100,
heen some superficial love passages hetween Irving
and herself in their young days; and [ can quite be-
lieve this alse may have given piguancy to her feal-
ing of nntagonism, No one who knew her can doubt
that she wonld fully appreciste the trimoph of hav-
mg onee had the choiee between two suck men ; and,
with all ber alinost invincible heroism, she evi-
dently hal not quite magnanimity enough to gener-
ously forget it, 1 always think that any woman
who ean amnse herself ‘and friends by talking of
such little tempting victories could not have been
ultogether im-up.a'-t- of some little tantalinin -
ety i bringing them about! At the time 1 know
1 olie poasssed plonty of resources of her own,
friends aud aoquaintaiees in more than abuan-
oo 5 and she well knew how ta hold her own in sl
iy warfare, and give tit for tat all round with
sparkling vi y. Nhe had also a mischicvous de-
hight in treading on the delicate toes of the conv. n-
tional proprictios; and | have heard her say tho most

andacions things with a book of deimnute uneonsoions-
ness, wiieh wonld have broken ous i[ml the }:Ina.w—
antest, or sharpest, mocking astomshment,  yon

Shae

were simple enough to profess belng shoched,
sometinmes trivd these sl\.—l.l'h{ at e, to see whether [
wonilld winee, especially with reference to wliag she
was pleased to call my ** youthinul enthusiasms,™ and
even more serions matters.  But when | saw her
deftly aim them, 1 generally allowed them o glance
past e, boing no mateh for her with that kind of
swift, sharp-pointed artillery, Onee she told me
it was mostly mad peaple who came running after
Carlyle,” leaving me to make my own application,
1t must have been on one of these cecasions that she
mentionsd, asa kind of general h‘!f\lﬂ']\‘: “what o
comfort it was sometimes to have stupid people
abont you, it saved so much tronble,”  All this sort
of thing [ shouid say she fully enjoved, while it was
allve and on the wing ; but when shie was again soli-
tary the reaction was proportionate, .

It was not, as [ have said, meroly Carlyle's abserp-
tion in his work which weighed on her spirit @ she
knew this wus inevitable, and would have cheor-
fully faced it, of only for the vaatapge ground it gave
her with the world,  The misery was to be shut up
alope with nim when he himself was struggling
under his burdens in ntter wretchodness and gloom-
iness of heare, When his dark labor pains were
atrong upon him I suppose he was the most abso-
lutely wieteled m:ml ever saw. Even to stanid
firmly on one's own feet in the presence of such
misery and  consequent arritability was well-nigh
impossible.  Buat what she felt most keenly of all
wus that he never secmed to realize that wisery is
the most contagions of all disesses. He saw her
always invineibly devoted to him ; and he thought
lier lot peacelul and happy in comparison with Lis
own, He never saw the misery his own misery was
inflicting upon her and gradually sapmng the very
life out of her. 1 have heard her, many times, spea
of their hfe at Craigenputtock with absoluto shud-
dering ; and 1 do not wonder when they left at her
guyly proposing to ** burn our ships,” and so prevent
the possibility of return ! 1 onee took an  opporto-
nity of referring to what Sterling had said about
her skill in writing, and ventured to wonder that
sto did not still try to find a little amusement in
that way. Dut she shutme ap very sharply by say-
ing, * Oh, Mr. Larkin, one writer is quite enough in
a house.,” And yet, I ought to say, 1 never once
heard sn angry word pass botween thomselves,

THE SCHOLAR IN A REPUBLIC,

From Wondell Phillips's Address af Hareard,

Fifty miltion of men God gives us to moeunld; I'hum-
ing questions, keen debate, great intoresis trying to
vindicate their right 1o be, sid wrongs brought to
the bar of public jndgment,—these are the people’s
schools, Timid scholarship either shirinks from
sharing in theso sgitations, or denounees thom as
vilgar and dangerous interfercnee by incowpetent
hintds with matters above them, A chronie distrust
of the people pervades the book-educated class of
the Nllt‘hl: they shrink from that free specch which
is Gol’s normal school for educating men, throwing
upon them the grave responsibility of deciding great
gquestions, and so lifting them to a higher lovel of
intellectual and moral Tife. Trust the people—the
wixe and the lgnorant, the good and the bad—with
the gravest guestions pd in the end you educate
the race ; while you secure, not perfect wstitutions,
not necessarily good oues, but the bost institations
possible while human nature is the basis and the
only material to build with, Men are educated and
the state uplifted by alh.miu}; all—every one—to
broach all their mistnkes and sdvoeate all their
errord, The community that will not protect its
Lt lilest, most ignorant, and most hated member in
the free utterunce of his opinfons, no matter how
false or hateful, is only a gang of slaves!

Anacharsis went nln‘!uu “i" Are :u'utuu;taﬁ!&thnm
heard s case avgued by the great men of that ey,
amd saw the v..‘f» by ti‘w hundred men. Walkingin
the streete, some one asked bim, * What do you
think of Athenian liberty 1" *1 think,” said hﬁ
“wise men argue o and fools decide them.
Just what that timud scholur, two thousand years
ago, said in the streets of Athens, that which calls
itself selm]n?hifu here says to-day of popular agita-
fion,~that it lots wise men argue questions and
fools dumﬁiu them, But that Athens where fools de-
aded the gravest questions of policy and of right
and wrong, where property Yyon gathered
wearily to-day might be wrung from you by the
caprice of the mob to-morrow,—that very Athens

bably secured the groatest nmounnt human
ess and nobleness of it era; invented

and sonnded for us the depths of philosophy,

lent: to it the lar i.nleupntm,n it aﬂub-(hy

the toreh that yot the mountain peaks of the

Old Warld : while Egypt, the hanker conservative
nnti body daved

memory, and
the more notable conversations

she
o L LT e e
parts of O e, absolute acouracy
records is vouched for, and they are 5
m;m}y ﬁmnuli)ng. Ome or t'I:l‘ll.l - -
nur Mrs, Poyvsers, not, not]
;;fuln pod ¢ but Mrs, Poyser was, no &hfjm .’I.Iﬁll
Mrs. Harland and her family are a deligh
ary,” says her mother, “isa Wl&
]I:rullunt grl " She 4 to me one day, s she wae
reaking the card, * Mother, I will mever lot loose
my aflections on no man tll T have
bo pions and in good cirenmstasces.” "
han‘ many admirers, * Sixtoen
yYou've tarned back, lsn't it asks Mrs. I
I can't say for certain, Pl tell you, Miss ., how I
serve them. | wish to show them every :
so0 I get a right-down good envelope, not one of
fimsy undlrmtheml.!amn'-lﬂb in
with nsmall bit of paper wrapped round i, wi
these words: ‘_!lnry arland is moch obliged,
she 15 engaged.” T used to put * but sheis too
before I was turned tweniy-one ; but one them
wrote nfum twios, and then 1 was foreed to explain
my sentiments.” At last a certain Robert Thornt
seema to interest her: but then he wasn't pio A::
until he was she wonld have nothing to say ‘:‘hlm-
However, he did his best, * und went on writing the
beuuu'gnl est of letters, mentioning his sonl ?
often,” and at a elass meetiug be declared
“n;;;_ tb:il.o}\l'u side,”
158 G, —1 su ppose you were much pleased M
Mary Ho—I cau’t say os 1 wasa l"p ther, f::’i
knew I shonld have to put him off wit something
Accord mgly, the next morning Robert
tome as 1 was skimming, and says, '\lm you
you m-uld’nt mnrr{ me till 1" was converted,
now, a8 I've made that all right, 1 hope you'll give
me satisfaction.” * Robert,” I said “l':n g
ou've burned your feet in 0 the ri ht road, and
rou're sineers ; wi've | & vy make
of choese this year, and mother's a.nmw:u ‘;rtﬁn‘
rhe:lk;:'mqlooqldn’t think of leaving her to turn

I
Mre. Harland was appealed to, but was obdurate
and only said to Robert, * ‘A good wife is a value
Ibk" thing, and yon must learn to wait p.l.ifatg for
ane,” So hie says, “ Well, I wanted to have had
five years ago.) *Yes’ saysl, ‘ you did, I{ah::z
more's the pity you were so unreasonalble, just after
the Lord had taken our poor RBophis, to think as we
could part with another to yon, and a cheese every
day, and Hemily only eleven!”” And then in an-
other conversation Mrs, Harland relatos how Kobers
grew ill and ruther desperate, but [ spoke quite
collected to Robert. * Robert,' says I, *if Mary’s
not worth waiting for, she's mi:e worth havingg
Youug womeu is pot o vea oy
men jﬁm for the asking.” - JE
owever, at last Mary does t married, and
Mrs. Harland tells Miss G., “The week bofors
0 was married I sald I could not go through
with it; but my hasband and sons were Loth on
Robert's side, and the Hys wers ondered land
there were seven of them), so 1 was foroed to
Fw way ; but I always will L----p to it, Miss (5., that
1am as deserving of my daughter ns suy gentleman
in all Englawd, fore cver Hobert took her to the
church, 1 saiad to him. * Now, Robert, you go down
on youor kuees and thank me for letting von have
% aud he went down as composed as conld be”

GARDEN-PARTIES IN LONDOX,

From The London World.

Garden-parties may be divided into two olasses=
those which are regular, and those which are exs
captional, features 1o the London season. | hore is
a cortain number of hosts and hostesses oo an=
nually nover fail to fling open their palaces snd
their pleasare-grounds for their friends m the
brightest days of summer. Again, there ure othe
who only do so at long intervals, or with u view
signalizing their position in & maoner which is in-
tended to cavry with it accrtain sense of dramstie
surpnise. One of the great entertainments of  lasg
month was Lady Wallaoe's ** At Home ™ at Hertford
House, Manchester Bquare. London does not possesa
amore splendid residence ; and the fact that it is
only thrown open to the fashionable public at lon
intervals enhancos the attractions of the fostivals
which it is the seene, Lady Wallace's at home was o
combination of the al fresco andof the indoor enter
tainment. The guests wandered through gallenes
full of pictures and crowded with medieval arms
They mnde the descent of a marble staircase and
found themsclves at a refrestiment baflet, one of the
most remarkable dainties of which were tomato
sandwiches concocted with  consummate  skill
Thenee they passed out into a quadrangle decorated
with flower-beds, where the mmrmurs of plashing
fountains were blended with the notes of Hangarian
mausic. Ta this eame order of entertaimaent belongs
the fete given some #1X wecks since by
the young Duke of 8t Jawes, w ho, =

year ago, came umexpectedly into  lus  vask
Proprosty , el

—dary " -
pected of being harm,&?:h‘\-lp'm‘m{.’ .'.m"_._l,!:d 1
noble relative, his predecessor in the title and H
estates, had! lived the life of & recluse, and probably
vot half a doren persons in London were aware that
beyond the gloomy portals of the family mansion
was there an inviting expanse of welleultivated
verdure., These are the garden parties which marlk
Aimtinet epochis in the lives of those who give and
those who ssms=t at them. They have an impors
tance which is peculinrly their own, and, within
certain buuits, they Luve no competitors,

Garden-parties like those at Holland House, at
Haolly I.‘"‘ful'. amvl at Marlborongh Houso stand in &
difterent category. They are aunual eveuts : they
are expected by the fashionable world ; they pers
forin & servies_whieh no other social funotion can
aovomplish, They «how the brilliant miscellany of
on goclety in its most vast aml varisd aspecta,
The most exalted personages in the realn assist ot
themn ; the hamblest competitors for social distines
tion are not cxcluded. The Sovercign of thess
realms graced the gathering of the heir-
apparcnt and  her daughterin-law last week,
and Mrs Ponsonby de Tomkyns was pleasantly
conspicuous also amongst the guests, here are 8
(nqq!u:n aumd elasticoity iu an cotertainment given in
the open air. Nobody asks whethor some of the
gucsts are or are not strictly oligible. Already there
are several ladies who utilize the gardensof the
squares in which they live as places for cntertain-
Ing their {riends,  Buch a summer a8 we are now ax=
pericneing inspires a hope that tlus exawple uay bo
more extensively followaed,

The garden-party at Marlborongh Honse wna quiet
as large as the assemblages of former years at Chise
wick., Her Majesty looked in radiant heaith and
spirita, and was surronnded by grandchildeen ia
difterent stages. The Princess of Wales wore gray,
the Crown Princess violet stamped velvet,
Princess Beatriee blue, Bhort dresses prevailed ;
and very short some of them were—more suited to a
ten-mile streteh across country than a sumner after
noon in a royal ganden. One lady, in & tight jacket
spockled over with flowers, and a skirt of white
mushin fifteen inches off the ground, was neither
more nor less than a caricature. But it is pleas-
anter to recall the memory of besauty rather than
ngliness, and to turn from paiut and vulgarcity to
Lady Dudley, in o lovely dress of maave, with \\'futo
lace; to the Hen, Mrs. Reginald Talbot, in &
medieval composition of brown satin and white:
and Lady Hermione Duncombe, the mearnation of
nymph-litke beauty, in vestal white, There was
also & lemon-tinted dress, with shiaded parasol to
match, wlhich was refreshing to the looker-on, and
most bocoming to the wearor,

The erimson-velvet tents, gorgeons with gold em-
broidery, which the Prince of Wales brought from
India, added to the coup d'@il at the garden-party,
and these were not the only reminder of the Indinn
Empire; for the gardens at Marlborough House, bes
ing sarronnded by a terrace and wall, formn s sort of
basin, and on Thursday the tenperatare was as high
a8 it is in Bombay. The result was that the Queen
was overcome by such an unusaal state of the ther
mometer, and, foeling ill, her Majesty cansed gen
dimp;unlulnuml by leaving earlier than it was hoped
she would.

Her Majesty the Queen  honored Madams Nilsson
with the gracions distinetion of retatuing her ynite
ten minutes in a conversation, aé 1 am indorwed, of
the most dattering and condescending kind,

THE “ YELLCW RUSSIANS”
Liewtenant.Colonel F. H. Tyrrell, in The London Daily Newa.
The use of the r}allllt'l * yellow.,” us applied to the
Russians by the friends of your correspondont ag
Maorv, is not confined to them, but is common o all
the nations of Western and Central Asia.  Mussul-
Man Wrilers tlt\ul‘tll\t-' the Russians by the title of
* Beni ol Asfar,” ** Bous of Yellowness,” Byron
no doubt heard this epithet nsod h'i' the Turks w
he wiruuv ;lht:_flmmuil&t_'-hﬂde él‘?.:n:be ik
yark Muchiar, wall, te e w3
Lt t‘lim _\'uyuw-hd.mllulwun view lls burse-talls with

The appellation to be one of very long
e for ﬁm Pérsion 4

i, \ 100, Poel. Nizami, who
wrote ji the thirteenth oentury of our era, spoaks
of “Sandai Hind o Bafrai Rus” (" The blscks
ness of Indis and the owness of

i1

tussia™). Orientals always speak of
{h'uu-;;) Euiopean nmiul::r by the euo'a
lﬂkﬂaﬁoﬂ of *Farang,” or Franks, but &r - da
not include the Rossizns among the Farangs.

call them Roos, which the illiterate have

EIIO Ourvos, Osmanils :Im call them ** Mus-
ool,” * Muscovite * but 1 have never haard tis
word nsed by any ot T nugiish wre
reckoued  us .

o Farangi on,

Crtiae = 1 ot o gl
pzres
o o} "LB FeVen uM:f“ :i’
which has been by some to

?nt“h umghm:autth German

& meroe
mﬂ“u among themn
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